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: oe OF ae 
Extract from Miss Wright’s Letters. 

‘Tn the night, when all was still, I heard 
the first rumblingof the cataract. Wake- 
fo) from over fatigue, rather than from 
any discomfort in the lodging, I rose more 
than once to listen to a sound which the 
dullest ears could not catch for the first 
time without emotion. Opening the win- 
dow, the low, hoarse thunder distinctly 
broke the silence of the night ; when, 
at intervals, it swelled more -full and 
deep, you will believe, that I held my 
breath tolisten ; they were solemn mo- 
ments. 

** This mighty cataract is no longer one 
of nature’s secret mysteries ; thousands 
now make their pilgrimage to it, not 
through 


© Lakes), fens, bogs, dens, and caves of death.’ 


bat over a broad highway ; none of the 
smoothest, it is true, but quite bereft of | 
‘all: difficulty or danger. This in time 
may somewhat lessen the awe with 
which this scene of grandeur is ap- 
proached ; and even now we were not 
sorry to have opened upon it by a road 
rather more savage and less frequented 
oe that usually chosen. 

- Next morning we set off in a little 


pa under a glorious sun, and a re- 
freshing breeze. Seven miles of a plea- 
‘sant road, which rap up the ridge we had 
observed the. preceding: night, brought 
us.to the cataract.. In the way we alight- 
ed to. look.down froma broad platform 
of rock, .on the-edge.of the precipice, at 
a fine bend of:the river. From: hence 
the blue expanse of Ontario bounded a 
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‘third of the horizon ; fort Niagara on 
the American shore ; fort George on the 
Canadian, guarding the mouth of the 
river, where it opens into the lake ; the 
‘banks, rising as they approached us, 
finely wooded, and winding, now hiding 
and now revealing the majestic waters of | 
the channel. Never shall I forget the 
moment when, throwing down my eyes, 
I first beheld the deep, slow, solemn 
tide, clear as crystal, and green as the 
ocean, sweeping through its channel of 
rocks with a sullen dignity of motion and 
sound, far beyond all that 1 had heard, 
or could ever have conceived. You 
saw and felt immediately that it was no 
river you beheld, but an imprisoned sea ; 
for such indeed are the lakes of these re- 
gions. The velocity of the waters, after 
the leap, until they issue from the chasm 
at Queenston, flowing over a rough and 
shelving bed, must actually be great; 
but, from their vast depth they move 
with an apparent majesty, that seems to 
. temper their vehemence, rolling on- 
wards in heavy volumes, and with a hel- 
low sound, as if labouring and groaning 
with their own weight. I can convey to 
you-no idea of the solemnity of this 
moving ocean. Our eyes followed its 
waves until they ached with gazing ; and 
had not our little guide and wagoner 
startled us, by hurling a fragment of rock 
from the precipice, 1 know not when we 
should have awakened from our dream. 
‘A mile farther, we caught a first and 
partial glimpse of the cataract, on which 
the opposing sun flashed for a moment, 
as on a silvery screen that hung sus- 
pended in the sky. It disappeared again 
behind the forest, all save the white) 
cloud that rose far up into the air, and 
marked the spot from whence the thun- 
der. came. We now pressed forward 
with increasing impatience, and after a 
few miles. reaching a small inn, we left 
our. rude equipage, and hastened in. the 
direction that was pointed to us. 
aT Wofoot-bridges have latterly been 
“uuwn, OY.daring and dexterous. hands, 
fr om island to island, across the American’ 
side of the channel, some hundred: feet 
above the brink of the fall ; gaining in this! 
manner the great island which divides. 
the cataract. into two. unequal parts, we 


made. its circuit at our leisure. From |were-in mid air, like the snowy top of a 
ils lower point, we obtained partial and |mountain. Above, the dazzling white 


imperfect views of the falling river; 
from the higher, we commanded a fine 
prospect of the upper channel. No- 
thing here denotes the dreadful commo- 
tion so soon about to take place; the 
thunder, indeed, is behind you, and the 
rapids are rolling and dashing on either 
hand ; but before, the vast river comes 
sweeping down its broad and smooth 
waters between banks low and gentle as 
those of the Thames. Returning, we 
again stood long on the bridges, gazing 
on the rapids that rolled above and be- 
neath us ; the waters of the deepest sea- 
green, crested with silver, shooting un- 
der our feet with the velocity of light- 
ning, till, reaching the brink, the vast 
waves seemed to pause, as if gathering 
their strength forthe tremendous plunge. 
Formerly it was not unusual for the 
mere adventurous traveller to drop down 
to the island in a well manned and well 
guided boat. This was done by keep- | 
ing between the currents, as they rush. 
on either side of the island, thus leaving, 
a narrow stream, which flows gently to. 
its point, and has to the eye, contrasted ! 
with the rapidity of the tide, where to | 
right and left the water is sucked to the 
Falls, the appearance of a strong back 
current. 

* Itis but an inconsiderable portion of 
this imprisoned sea which flows on the 
American side; but even this were 
sufficient to fix the eye in admiration. 
Descending the ladder, (now easy steps,) 
and approaching to the foot of this lesser. 
Fall, we were driven’ away blinded, 
breathless, and smarting, the wind being 
lhigh and blowing right, against us. A 
young gentleman, who incautiously ven- 
tured a few steps farther, was thrown 
upon his back, and I had some appre- 
hension, from the nature of the ground 
upon which he fell, was seriously hurt ; 
he escaped, however, from. the blast, 
upon hands and knees, with a few slight 
bruises.. Turning a corner of the rock 
(where, descending less precipitously, 
it is wooded to the bottom) to. recover 
our: breath, and wring the water from. 
our-hair and clothes, we saw, on lifting. 
our-eyes, acorner of the summit of this 


of the shivered water was thrown into 
contrast with the deep blue of the un- 
spotted heavens ; below, with the living 
green of the summer foliage, fresh and 


sparkling in the eternal shower of the-+~ 


rising and falling spray. ‘Fhe wind, 
which, for the space ofanhour, blew with 
some fury, rushing down with the river, 
flung showers of spray from the crest of 
the fall. The sun’s rays glancing on ~ 
these big drops, and sometimes on feath- 
ery streams thrown fantastically from the 
main body of the water, transformed 
them into silvery stars, or beams of 
light ; while the graceful rainbow, now 
arching over our heads, and now circling 
in the vapour at our feet, still flew be- 
fore us as we moved. The greater di- 
vision of the cataract was here concealed 
from our sight by the dense volumes of 
vapour which the wind drove with fury 
across the immense basin directly to- 
wards us ; sometimes indeed a veering 
gust parted for a moment the thick 
clouds, and partially revealed the heavy 
columns, that seemed more like fixed 


pillars of moving emerald than livingo™ 


sheets of water. Here, seating ourselves 
at the brink of this troubled ocean, be- 
neath the gaze of the sun, we had the 
full advantage of a vapour bath ; the 
fervid rays drying our garments one mo- 
ment, anda blast from. the basin drench- 
ing them the next. The wind at length 
having somewhat abated, and the ferry- 
man being willing to attempt the pas- 
sage, we here crossed in a little boat to 
the Canada side. The nervous arm of 
a single rower stemmed this heavy cur- 
rent, just below the basin of the Falls, 
and yet in the whirl occasioned by them ;, 
the stormy northwest at this moment 
chafing the waters-yet more. Blinded 
as we were by the columns. of vapour 

which were driven upon us, wé'lost the 

panoramic view of the cataract, which. 

in calmer hours, or with other winds; 

may. be seen inthis passage. The an- 

gry waters, and the angry winds together, 
drove us farther down the channel than. 
was quite agreeable, seeing that a few 
roods more, and our shallop must: have 


{been whirled into breakers, from which. 


graceful division of the cataract hanging. |ten such arms as those of its. skilful con- 
above the projecting mass of trees, as it | ductor could not have redeemed it.. 





‘‘ Being landed two thirds ofa mile be- 
low the cataract, a scramble, at first 
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" very intricate, through, and over, and 
under huge masses of rock which occa- 
“sionally seemed to deny all passage, and 
‘among which our guide often disap- 
peared from our wandering eyes, placed 
us at the foot of the ladder by which the 
‘traveller descends on the Canada side. 
From hence a rough walk along a shel- 


of the blast that meets the intruder. 


Rock,) you feel, more than from any 
other, the height of the cataract, and the 
weight of its waters. It seems a tum- 
bling ocean ; and you yourself what a 
helpless atom amid these vast and eter- 
nal workings of gigantic nature! The 
_ Ving ledge of loose stones brought us to || wind had now abated, and what was bet- 
the cavern formed by the projection of|! ter, we were now under the lee, and 
the ledge over which the water rolls,| could admire its sport with the vapour, 
and which is known by the. name of the} instead of being blinded by it. From 
Table Rock. . the enormous basin into which the wa- 





«The gloom of this vast cavern, the |/ters precipitate themselves in a clear’ 


whirlwind that. ever ‘plays in it, the leap of 140 feet, the clouds of smoke 
deafening roar, the vast abyss of convul-||rose in white volumes, like the round- , 


‘From this spot, (beneath the Table] 


of the beauty of these hues, 1 can sive 


you no idea. The gloom of the cavern 


{fort speak always as if under the Table 
Rock) needs no assistance from the shada 


of evening ; and the terrible grandeur 
of the whole is not felt the less for being 
distinctly seen. We now ascended the 
precipice on the Canada side, and hay- 
ing taken a long gaze from the Table 
Rock, sought. dry clothes and refresh. 
ment at a neighbouring inn. 

««We have again visited this wonder of 
nature in our return from Lake Ene; 
and have now gazed upon it in all lights, 
and at all hours,—under the rising, me- 
ridian, and setting sun, and under the 


sed waters beneath you, the falling|/headed clouds you have sometimes seen | pale moon when 


columns that hang over your. head, all||in the evening horizon of a summer sky, : 
strike, not upon the ears and eyes. only, 
but upon the heart, For the first few ike the ice of mountain glacieres.— 
moments, the sublime is wrought | to the | Caught by the wind, it was now borne 
terrible. This position, indisputably'|down the channel, then, re- -collecting its 
the finest, is-no longer one ofsafety.. A |strength, the tremulous vapour again 
part of the Table Rock fell last year, and |sought the upper air, till broken and 
in that still remaining, the eye traces an | dispersed in the blue serene, it spread 
alarming fissure, from the very summit against it the only silvery veil which 
of the projecting ledge over which the {spotted the pure azure. In the centre 
water rolls; so that the ceilmg of this|jof the Fall, where the water is the| 
_ dark cavern seems rent from the preci- heaviest, it takes the leap in an unbroken 
pice, and whatever be its hold, it is {imass of the deepest green, and in many 


evidently fast yielding to the pressure’ “Of places reaches the bottom in crystal 
the water. You cannot look up to this 


crevice, and down upon the enormous 
masfes which lately fell, with a shock | rolls convulsedly in the enormous bazin. | 
miataken by the neighbouring inbabit- | But for the deafening roar, the darkness’ 
ants for that of an earthquake; without |'and the stormy whirlwind in which we 
shrinking at the dreadful possibility stood, I could have fancied these massy 

- which might crush -you: beneath ruins, || volumes the walls of some fairy palace— 
yet more enormous than those which lie Il living emeralds chased in silver. Never 

_ at your feet, » | surely did nature throw together .so 
sc'The cavern fornied by the projection fantastically so much beauty with such 

of this. ‘rock, extends some feet behind terrific grandeur. Nor let me pass with- 

- the water, and, could you breathe, to out notice the. lovely rainbow that, at 
; stand behind the edge of the: sheet were this moment, hung over the opposing 
perfectly easy. I have seen those who division of the cataract as parted by the! 
have told-me they have ‘done so: for island, embracing the whole breadth in 
myself, “when I descended within.a few itsspan. Midway of this silvery screen 
paces of this’ dark recess, I was obliged |of shivered water, stretched a broad belt 
to barry. back some yards to draw breath. jof blazing gold and crimson, into which 
Mine to be sure are not the best of |the rainbow dropped its hues, and seem- 
lungs, bt ‘theirs - must be little short of [ed to. have based its arch. Different 
miraculous, that can play in the wind from all. other scenes of nature that have 
and foam. that. gush from - the ‘hidden come under my observation, the cataract 
depths of this watery cave. - Itis proba- of Niagara is seen to. most advantage un-, 
ble, however, that the late fracture of jder a powerful and opposing sun: the 
the rock has considerably narrowed this | hues assumed by the vapour are then 
recess; and thus increased the‘ force [by far the most varied and brilliant ; and 


















and then shot up in pointed pinnacles, | 








¢ Riding in her highest noon.’ 

«“ The edge of the Table Rock is not 
‘approached without terror at the latter 
hour. The fairy hues are now all gone; 
excepting, indeed, the rainbow, which, 
the ghost of what it was, now spans a 
dark impervious abyss. The rays ofthe 
sweet planet but feebly pierce the chill 


dense vapour that clogs the atmosphere ; 
|they only kiss, and coldly kiss, the wa- 
ters at the brink, and faintly show the 
upper half of the columns, now black as 
ebony, plunging into a storm-tossed sea 


of murky clouds, whose depth and boun- 


‘columns of the same hue, till they meet||qaries are alike unseen. It is the.storm 


the snow-white foam that heaves and ot the elements in chaos. 


The shi- 
vering mortal stands on the brink, like 
the startled fiend 
‘on the bare outside of this world, 
‘Uncertain whieh, in ocean or in air.’ 
‘ La buja campagna 
¢Tremd s) forte che dello spavento 
¢ La mente di sudore ancor mi bagna.’ 


Reproduced with permission of the copyright owner. Further reproduction prohibited without permission. 


